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Style it633 MISTY LACE 

Sheer enchantment with the 
magic ot lace! . . . Exquisitely 
lovely sheer net clings lovingly 
over bared shoulders to a figure- 
caressing bodice of imported 
Chantilly Lace that falls into a 
graceful peplum and m 
helplessly to the hemline ot the 
widest of wide filmy dancing 
skirts (over its own slip) Colorfu 
blushing flowers highligrr 
waist. In Superb Quality Celanese 
Taffeta and Marquisette ne 

Sour choice of Rose, Aqua. Black 
'hite. 



IN ALL SIZES 
9-11-131517 
1012-14 
16-18-20 

J 98 

only 

16V4-18V4-20V4 

22'/ 2 -24V2-26'/2 

38-40-42 

44-46-48 

,10 98 



Style =610 
HOLLAND FLING 

How lovely you are in this 
dramatic darling with its teas- 
ingly scooped neckline set off 
with four bold buttons. Con- 
trasting sleeves and shirred 
yoke peep flirtatiously from a 
hug of a bodice with tiny 
waist and widest of dancing 
skirts. Superb Quality Celanese 
Taffeta in your choice of Black, 



IN ALL SIZES 
911-13-15-17 
10-12-14-16-18-20 



only 

22V2-24W-26'/ 2 
38-40-42- 44-46-48 

B 9 " 




MISS LEE-FASHIONS, Inc., Dc-ri.ioo? 

22 West 48th Street, New York 19, N. Y. 

Pleoie tend me ihe following dresies in if/let, iilei ond 
colors indicoled. if no' delighted I moy return dren within 
lOdoy» for f fund. 



Sl»U Up. 


Sin 


First 
Color Choice 


Second 
Color Choice 


6io 
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Send J Of for our latest catafog! 



□ Send COD 

□ I enclose S . 
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^^— — you pay postage. 
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Krr lansing was a normal American em.,m love with a fine young 

MAN, STEVE DUNCAN! THEN SHE MET ANPRB LATOUR, WHO STIRRED HER 
STRANGELY AND DIFFERENTLY, WHO AWAKENED THE EMBERS OF AN 
ANCIENT DREAM/ BLINDLY, PASSIONATELY SHE TURNED FROM STEVE TO 
LAY HER CONFUSED HEART ON THE ALTAR OP A... 




et/utTiom 



I was 

lacking 
up £ox 

tHs SLIgfefc 

Steve 

1?unean 

CAtpa in 

from 

tha _ 

BngiiMeruu 





I WANT TO STOP 

AT THE ART 

STORE ANP 

LEAVE THIS TO 
BE FRAMED.' 
IT WON'T TAKE 
BUT A MINUTE.' 




S'LLV.' MV PAD 
PAINTEP THAT 
BEFORE MS,, 
P!EPi»T...»T'l 
ABOUT ALL 
HAVE TO 
REMEMBER 
HIM BY .' 



1% soRfiy,KirreN.'jj 

I PION'T KNOW A 
YOUR PAP WAS AN 
ARTIST .' X THOUGHT 
He WAS 1 A. SALES - 





We 
walked 

into a 

SOSIM Of 

velce» 

•Ullsd, 
hut not 
Wlbs« 1 



veBV WBU.' WITHOUT 
PAINTS X CANNOT F*IWT, 



ftttttatatattl 




I 
vratched 
ttut 
tragic 
fiour« 

out and 
my heart 
Med for 
a frust- 
ration 1 

411 teO 

welt.' 



MAKTLOVB 

tf&c minutes later, when, we came out, I 
saw the same dejected figure/ 



LOOK,STEVE/ THERE'S THAT ^ I PONT.' TO ME, 
POOR ARTIST WHOCOULPN'T ,/THAT EGG LOOKS 
GBT PAINTS.' I FEEL SO S AS PHON/ AS A 
SORRy FOR HIM.' «vOtT THREE-POLLAR 011 

LET'S GO EAT.' 




YOU HAVENT SUPP-EREP 
WITH AN ARTIST AS I 
HAVE/ I'M GOING TO 
PO SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT... 
FOR PAP'* 
SAKE/ 




CallK 

A wild/ 
crazy 
impulse, 
if you 
wilt- 
tut the 
hapless 
figure 
reminded 

me 
sharply 
of Pad's 

lost 
©pportu - 

r&iyi 



PLEASE... PON'T BE 
EMBARRASSEP, BUT 
I COULPN'T HELP 
OVERHEARING IN 
THERE / YOU NEEP 
MONEY FOR PAINTS, 
PON'T YOU 1. 



TY31 



I MONEY 1 THE 
JINGLING BRASS THATl 
SMOTHERS THE SOULS 
, OF MEN .' THE FILTHY 
I GOP WE WORSHIP IN 
OUR BLINP STUPIPlTy; 
I HATE MONEX.' 



nTjaaffi, 




^Q-rnvv. 






7 



f 



BELIEVE ME ,1 
UNPERSTANP.' 
WOULP YOU BE 
OFFENPEO IF I 
LOANEP YOU THI 
MONEY TO euy YOUR 
PAINTS .' ONLY AS 
A LOAN .' 



PAINTS/ THB ] ' 
MAGIC FABRIC OP *• 
PREAMS/ BUT NO,IT 
IS USELESS,SWEBT 
CHILP / YOUR KINP 

• OVER- 
WHELMS MB, . 
BUT..-/ 



W 






r 



:'.. 



I PLUSH, BUT I MUST 
CONFESS I OWE HIM 
A BILL THAT MUST BE 
PAIP BEFORE I CAN , 
BUy A SINGLE TUBE/ 
TWENTY-TWO 
>"1 COLLARS, 
ALAS/ 



I'LL LENP IT 



TO YOU / HERE , 
.--PLEASE > 
TAKE IT.' "^ 
NOTHING MUST 
STOP YOUR 
PAINTING! THAT'S 
ALL THAT 
AtATTBRS.' 






vj 



MY PEAR, YOU ARE ASV 

SENEROUS AS YOU ARE 

LOVELY.' YOU HAVE 

EARNEP THE UNPyiNG 

GRATITUPE OF ANPRE 

LATOUR---A 

PEBT I SHALL 

REPAY A 

THOUSANP- "Y ALL RIGHT 

-FOLP.' 



HOWDy,SUCKER... ,1STEVB 
TO COIN A PHRASe.'/pUNCAN 
HOW MUCH OF A /I WON'T 
BITE PIP THAT /LISTEN TO 
PASSIONATE -C SUCH 
PANHANPLER JREMARKS.'I 
PUT ON YOU? /THOUGHT YOtf 
HAP A HEART 4 
ANP SOMi 
FEELINGS/ 
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YOU'VE NEVER 
BEEN FACE TO 
FACE WITH A 
STIFLEP SOUL, 
AS I HAVE 



, YOU, BIG 
/LUG/NOTHING 
,IS OFF BUT 
\YOUR TIMING 
)ANP I CAN . 

FORGIVE A 
THAT.' I'LL 
REFORM YOU 
AFTER WE'RE 

MARRIED/ 




or 

place 

' mean then, 

when.1 

was 

finally 

living a 

dream 

"bom in 

my heart 

the 

first 

day I 

ever 

«w 

SUv» 

vuncan? 



I'VE GOT HfWS FOR 
YOU, STEVE.' FROM 
THE MOMENT I SET 
EYES ON YOU, YOU 
NEVER HAP A 
CHANCE/ 




I PON'T CARE /THE 
BAIT WAS SO GOOD, I 
NEVER FELT THE HOOK/ 
AND NOW I'M TOO 
HAPPY TO FEEL 
ANYTHING/ I JUST 
WANT TO YELL/ 




vest of 

the evening 

■was siren" 

a whir] o£ 

happiness 

that I never 

one* thought 

of Andre 

lat©ur,the 

artist , 

until I 

was writing 

in my 

diary/ 



ANDRE LATOUR.' WHAT HAUNTED 
EYES ME HAS.' MAYBE I PIP 
THROW MY MONEY AWAY, AS 
STEVE SAYS, BUT HE WAS 
SO SAD AND BITTER .' 



m 



lan.' 



S\ 



\y 



•UtYLOVK 



The next day, at the office, the -news of my 
diamond ring spread like wildfire / 




HONEY, I'VE SOT TO WORK 
ON PRAWINGS FOR A 
WHILE SO I CAN'T TAKE 
YOU HOME .' MAY 1 
PROP AROUND LATER 
TONIGHT? 




'Bltt 

suddenly 

my plans 

were 

changed 

by s. 

voice 
that 

called 
my name 

as 1 
left the 

office 
Picildinc.. 



YOU LEFT THE INFORMATION 
WITH THAT SHYLOCK,THAT 
NAUSEOUS PEALER IN 
MISERY AT THE ART 
STORE .' r BROUGHT /OH,! 
YOU A LITTLE « r^BUT 





WHY... WHY, IT'S 
MY PICTURE, AND 
IT'S LOVELY/ 
BUT HOW PIP 
YOU EVER PAINT 
THIS, FROM ONLY 
SEEING ME FOR 
A MOMENT? 



PEARGIRL,! 
THE IMAGE I 
OF YOUR 1 
SWEET 
FACE IS 
GRAVEN ON 
'MY HEART 
IN LINES Op 
GOLDEN 
FLAME.' 



OS course 1 was thrilled / What girl 
wouldn't be at such lovely compliments « 



I PASHED THAT OFF THE 
MOMENT I GOT BACK TO MY 
STUDIO / UNTIL I CAW REPAY 
YOUR GENEROSITY, IT IS AT 
LEAST EVIPENCB OF MY 
GRATITUPf ' 




I HAVE A SMALL 
COMMISSION , A 
PITTANCE ...NOT 
ENOUGH TO PAY YOU 
BUT ENOUGH FOR A 
SMALL, CHEAP PINNER 
WITH WIN I .' WOULD 
YOU...! 
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I 

ftifled 
4 twinge 

•cnscjencc 
and let 
Andre 
taheme 
ioa. 
snxa.ll, 
shabby 
Vasement 
cafe/ 





food 
■was 
really 
excel- 
lent! I 
found 
myself 
telling 

Andre* 
of Pad 
and his 
lonoino 

an 
•artist/ 



Mi 



...SO THAT'S 
WHY I FELT 
SORRY FOR 
YOU /I UNPER- 
STOOP WHAT 
FRUSTRATION 
MEANT TO AN 
ARTISTIC 
SOUL .' 



AH, LIFE IS J 
STRANGE ,/Wy **• 
PEAR/ WHEN THE 
SHAPOWS SEEM 
PARKEST, A 
GLEAM OF LIGHT 
COMES INTO 
OUR PRAS , 
EXISTENCE.' 



I 



*0 



Oil, THE CHECK— 
YES.' WELL,YOUR 
PENCIL, GIANO.' 
HOW CAN I 
SIGN THE 
CHECK WITHOUT 
A PENCIL, PRAY 
TELL J 



\ 



OH, NO.' I'M -A 
TELL YOU YESTER- 
PAY— -NO MORE 
SIGN -A THE CHECK.' 
PAY-A THE CASH OR 
WASH -A THE PISH.' 
CREPIT,SHE 
IS -A PEAP.' 



very well, 
cochon! 

here is the 
cash .'i guess 
i can scrape 
an old canvas.' 
i'p wantep this 
commission 

TO LOOK 
CLEAN' 



NO, WAIT.' I--. 

i'll pay the 

check,anpre! 

YOU BUY y 
YOUR NEW ^ 
CANVAS ANP 
PAINT A ^A 
WPNPERFUL 
PICTURE FOR 
YOUR CLIENT.' 



M 



) 



X 



P>»« 



Vv I - 



MY ANGEL 
AGAIN.' WHAT 
CAN I SAY IN 
MY MISERABLE 
S.HAME? HOW 
LONG MUST I 
ENPURE THIS 
EMBARRASS- 
MENT FOR 
MY ART? 



PLEASE 
PON'T BE J 

POWN - M 
HEARTEP, 
ANDRE .' 
POUR THIS 
INTO YOUR 
WORK ANP 
SHOW THE 
WORLD HOW 



OH, PRINCESS OFKINPNESS.' 
THEN PO ME ONE FAVOR 
COME ANP SEE My 
MISERABLE STUPIO— . 
SEE WHERE MY POOR 
SPARK FLAMES ITS - 
BRIGHTEST.' ^-^ 




-i 



At 

first 
glance I 

was 
repelled 
by the 
shabby, 
dirty 
room/ 
Then the 
old story 

of 

artists 

starvirtq 

for 3 

genius 

Teassured 

me/ 



?v- 



jfcu 



BEHOLP.' HERE IN 
THIS PINGY PRISON 
MY SOUL WILL YET 
BURST ITS CHAINS, 
ANP FLY UP TO 
SHARE GLORY 
WITH THE 
STARS.' 



ULP.' IT. ..IT'S 

CERTAINLY 

ARTISTIC, 

ISN'T IT? YOU 
MUST LOVE ART 
» A GREAT PEAL 
TO SACRIFICE 
SO MUCH 
FOR IT.' 
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PLEASE. .-YOU MUST./ ALL. ..ALL 



NOT SEE THEIR 
BEAUTy HERE IN 
THIS GLOOM / I 
WANT YOU TO SEE 
THEM PROPERLY 
MOUNTED IN A 
FINE GALLERY/ 



RIGHT, 
ANDRE.' Ill 
WAIT, BE- A 
SE I "*> 




OH, MY PiAREBT,' POVERTY, 
FRUSTRATION... THEY ARg 
NOTHING AGAINST THE 
GOOD FORTUNE THAT 
BROUGHT ME 

you! ^*su~vi 

BETTER BE . 
GOING, ANDRE/ 




I have no 
excuse! 
The . 
pressure 
o£ Andre's 
arms, the 
hurninq 
ardor of" 
his Hungry 

combined 
with, the 
•pell of 
myown 

Jlltt»ions 
to #*t 

my Ht»» 
aflame/ 




PLEASE. ANDRE/ 
I. ..I MUST GO 
AT ONCE .'I'M 
SORRY/ 



S MY FATf TO DESTROY 
THAT WHICH I LOVS/ FOR A L 
MOMENT I LET THE LOW 
NESS OI» MY HEART COMTR0U 
ME .' I CAN ONLY BEG YOUH 
FORGIVENBSS/ 




S>n 3 blind turmoil, of 
emotions, I snatched my 
portrait and rushed home/ 
Then nvy pounding heart 
turned over / 




In a 
burst 

of 
quilt, I 
•'told 
Steve 
about 

the 

eveninq 

...ever^y- 

thinR 

except 

the 

hiss 

that 

still 
stirred 

me 
against 

v 



I KNOW IT'S 
FOOLISH, 
STEVE, BUT 
HE'S REALLY 
AN ARTIST 
WHO DESERVES 
HELP. 'MERE IS 
A SKETCH HE 
MADE FOR 
ME/ 



WHBEW.' YOU / 
HAP ME -*> 
WORRIED FOR 
A MINUTE,PET.' 
I THOUGHT 
I'D LOST 
YOU TO 
ANOTHER 

MAN! 



^ 



tl 



HMM.'I'LL GIV6 ) X TOLD H 
YOU ONE THING,/ YOU, 
HONEY— .THE *"\ STEVE.' 
GUY WHO PAINTED J I THINK 
THIS IS AN yOF WHAT il 
ARTIST/ IT'S <^ PAD .< 
OOOP* ) MIGHT HAVB 
BEEN AND I 
SIMPLY CAN'T 
HURT ANDRE/ 






W 



How 

could I 

i;leep 

that 

fcioiit? 

iVas 

in. 
Jove 
with 
'Steve... 

yei 

/the . 
iSw ot 
AvAxvs 

Ws» 

•till 
Intrned 




WART LOVES 

I went 
through 
the next 
day in 
4 daze / 
1 was 
almost 
olad 
when 
St«v« 
had to 
work 
late 
aoein 
2nd 
couldn't 
see me 
home/ 




I.AST NIGHT I HAD 
IKJNE OUT TO WALK, 
•I© THINK I WHEN 1 
U6TURNEP I HAD 
UEEN ROBBED/MY 
GREATEST WORKS / 
STOLEN/ 



^ 



OW/ANPRB.HOW 

HORRIBLE /THEN 
I /WAY NEVER ^ 
GET TO SEE "* 
THEM.' PO COMB 

UPSTAIRS J 
YOU'RE ALU 

UPSETi 



Wtm 



^ 



\ 



4K- 1 



V 



THEY W6RB , 
PRICELESS.' 
I WAS TO HAVE 
A ONE-MAN 
SHOW AT THE 
5EATON , 
GALLERY-' 
IT WAS MY 
SURPRISE 

pop. you! 



BUT VOU CAM 
START AGAIN, 
ANPRfi.'YOUR 
NEAT PAINT- 
INGS MAY 
' BE EVEN 
BETTER,.' PON'T 
GIVE UP NOW/ 



\ 



IPXCOULO 

but mHTioan 

PORTRAIT /MT 
ALAS/ MY 
POVERTY WIU 
NOT PERMIT 



WArT,ANPRB.'I 
iNAVB SOME , 
*ONE? SAVEP.' 
I-.-I'LL COM- 
MISSION SOU 
TO PAINT MY 
PORTRAIT/ 





LOST, MY POOT.' «• POOR WAB-OPBM CAST MIGHT 
so i uetpep MVSBLP/ hers — tamb A GOOD LOOK 
AT THE WORK OP YOUR GENIUS, 
BABY/ HO WONPER MB WOULDN'T 
LET YOU SEE THBM .' ONE LOOK AND 
HIS NEW M6AL TICKET WDULP PLY 
OUT THE WINPOW.' 




BUT PON'T TAKE MY 
UNTUTOR6D WORD FOR 
IT, SWEET ,'I'V6 BROUGHT 
PR.LORENZ, ART CRITIC 
FOR THE /MUSEUM/ 




BlAtY lOVtt 



MOW ABOUT IT, BUSTER? ARS 
YOU GOING TO SCRAM UNDER 
YOUR OWN POWER ...OR GIVE 
ME THE PH-f ASURE OF BOOTING 
YOU DOWNSTAIRS? 



PON'T TOUCH MI, 

You You 

PRIMITIVE / 

WHAT DO 

CATTLE 

KNOW ABOUi 

TRUE ART? 







IT WAS PART OF THE 
BUILDUP TO GET ON YOUR 
CHARITY ROLES.' THEY 
PLAYED ALONG TO HELP 
AMPRfi GET ENOUGH OUT 
OP YOU TO PAT MIS 
PEBTS/ 



■j 



AND WHILE I'M 
BUSTING THINGS, 
HONEY, MERC'S 
ONE MORE/ I HATE 
TO DO THIS, BUT 
YOU CAN'T WASTB 
YOUR LIFE ON A 
PREAM .' OKAY, 
POC/ 



I EXAMINED 
YOUR FATHER'* „ 
PAINTING, MIS»/| 
\lt AM ,m\ 
HAD A .--MALL 
TAI NO 

MORE/ AS AN 
ARTIST, HE WOULI> 
HAVE FAILED' 



Si 



HAVE I QUEERED MYSELF 
WITH YOU FOR KEEPS/ 
HONEY ? I HAP TO 
GET THE RECORD 
STRAIGHT, WIN OR 
LOSE/ 




OH, STEVE, MY PARLING, 
HOLD ME TIGHT/ NEVER 
LET ME ©0/ GIVE ME 
THE REALITY OF YOUR 
LOVE TO REPLACE MY 
SILLY PREAMS/ . 

DEAREST 
KIT/ 



gj 

DIARY 



'*? 



BIAftY t9»E8 



J HAP EVfcfcVTHfNO I WAP 8V6g DREAWE& ©P AT My f IN6ERTIPS ... /MARRIAGE TO JIMM/ UME... A SECURE POSfTION. 
5?AtlT(fUL HOME iN AN fXCLUSIve 9U6URg...« LIFE OP EASE.' ANP 5UPPENLY I TOS&EP IT flU OVERBOARR WRECKING 
I tflM/HyS FUTURE A6 WELL A& M V OWN/ THAT WAt 



ECKIN6 



I 
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you're sweet, pon, but i have a 
pate with jlmmv, as usual.' he'll 
help me paint the walls- .' 
i'm really sorry.' 





W C LL,WELL, IF IT ISN'T Y YOU ARENT KIDDING, 
THE PROFESSOR, DON JIMMY.' IF SHE EVER 
LAWRENCE, BUSY / WRIGGLES. OUT FROM 

TRYING TO LURE MY /UNDER YOUR SALES- 
GAL AWAY-- AS ___-^ MAN'S HYPNOTISM, 
•- « USUAL.' I I'LL GRAB HER FAST/ 

fcfr 



LOVE ME, LUCY HONEY? YOUR 
SALES MANAGER HAS BEEN 
GONE ALMOST TWO WHOLE 
HOURS, YOU KNOW.' 





IT SEEMED 
LIKE TWOCENTUC 
JIMMY.' YOU KNOW 

r LOVE You: 




It was 

heaven to 

HAVEJfMMYS 
ARM AROUND 
ME, TO FEEL 
THE SURGING 
THRILL OF 
HIS LIPS 
AGAINST MY 
CHEEK.' BUT 
SUDDENLY... 



*-Y 




FORGET IT, LUCY PEAR.' Y — J 
BUT I WISH YOU'D MARRY 
THAT DIZZY SALES MANAGER 
OF MINE SO HE'D SETTLE 
DOWN AND TEND TO 
BUSINESS.' 





MART LOVES 




Jimmy took Me id pinner that night/ 

HE WAS BOWLING WITH HIS GREAT NEWS/ 



THEN., .THEN 
I HOPE YOU 

LANP IT, 
JIMMY! WORK 
HARP AND 
PILE UP A 
GOOP RECORD 
WILL.' 



<J 




IflTHMV 

LONG- 
#UFFCRING 
UNPUPV* 
rfRAU»»(OM, 
Wi WINTEP 
*Y UTTLS 
KITCHEN 
WITH PON'S. 

NEW , 
COLORS.' 




TWO WEEKS LATER, I INVITED 
JIMMY UP FOR A HOME-COOKED 
PINNER/ p— 



COME IN, 
HELLO, GORGEOUS/.? JIMMY.' I'LL 
HEREfe THAT ^-^HAVE EVERYTHING 
HUNGRY MAN / READY IN...OHHH.' 
AGAIN.' V I SMELL SOME- 
THING BURNING.' / 



I 




Y. 
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HOW /MANY GALS BURN Yl„.I GUESS ^ 
CHOPS IN A KITCHEN"? /YOU'RE RIGHT 
WHY, WE COULD SELL 7 JIM.' ITS -* 
THIS FOR YEARS "% BEAUTIFUL 
WITHOUT A COMPLAINT.'/- ANP VI 
U&E YOUR HEAP, ./ LASTING X, 

HONEY.' t-HT-7 EXCEPT FOR 

THAT ONE FLAW.' 




NOW YOU'RE TALKING.' I'LL 
REKJRT IT AS TOPS TO/MORROW, 
WEU 6EU PLENTY.. .AND IU 
HAVE THE JOS TO SUPPORT 
VOU IN 6TVLC < 



ALL.., ALL RIGHT, 
JIMMY.' YOU KNOW 
0EST...AND I Po 
WANT TO BE 
AMRR1CP TO 
YOU/ 




Tne next 

MORNIMA 

JlM/WV 

PICTATIDA 

THRJLLINO 
REPORT, 
CLAIMING 
HE OOULP 
SELL A 
MILLION 
GALLONS 
OF DONS 
NEW ENAMEL' 





DONT BE A CHUMP.' T NOT EVERY TEST.' YOU CANT 
YOU GAVE IT EVERY I DUPLICATE EXPERIENCE IN A 
TEST, DIDN'T YOU*? / LABORATORY.' BUT IF YOU'RE 
THEN WHY BE A -cCSURE ITS RIGHT, I'M GLAO.' 
WET BLANKET? 





OIART LOVES 




L 




HOWEVER, IT FAILS TO MAINTAIN COLOR BRILLIANCE WHEN 
£*POSEP TO FOOD SMOKE.' IT IS AW RECOMMENPATION, 

THEREFORE, THAT WE WAIT FOR J M ttMt ■ --— " 

FURTHER RE&EARCH...,' t— ^•^lB / WHA...7 I 




PON'6 WHCtS fVfuBS 
PEPENP& UPON ThiS 

enamel ; 





MAitYLdVfS 



■a 



tw*« »s hsps o*> PERFarriwe tms »sw ewMmet,! votsbs 
,!J6 „, with an iNCSeaes in my ess m &&&£&? ~y 



SAL60 MANAGES.' 





LUCY, CAatlN&,VOU WERE ^ 

pbicEless.' i almost mape ] 

A FOOL OF MV9ELF, BUT Y©U I < 

:-t> ME...Sa\ i ^^ 

OuC PUT 



l'/w sorry, ji/w/wY, But *■ 

SEE A FUTURE THAT INCU 

ONLY HONESTY fOd 

CONVENIENCE.' 




you woulp have livep sy ] 
, ano pxpectep /me 

AS Pl&HONKT.' ^ 
TRUE LOVE CANT ASK. » 
THAT OP ANY GIRL.' 




f NO, Jl/VWY.' I'M SANE... TlUCY. (MY 



COMPLETELY SANE FOR 
THE FISSTTl/we.'IF 
DON STILL WANTS 
MS, 1 KNOW WHERE 

MY HEART , >--- 

BELONGS.' J 




n m Am m mi upon mi mmoTHtrs mm nm i «» * wow mi m m 

4 IBSSOK IH LOVE! I DECIDED MY FUTURE FROM THOSE- 



(gWSSM 




OONNA 

PRESTON, 
WAS A CIU. 
WITH A . 

mouBtgo mind' 

f, LOVED PAUl 
GRAM -OF 

that i was. 
certain/ 

our vveowNa 
pay was only 
a week away.' 

BUT 
If WAS 

THE 
LIFE 
\At PLANNED FOR 
US THAT 
CAUSED 
MY , 
CONFLICT? 




! 



busy torn 



^WASN'T . 

BEING TRUTHFUL! 
THE THOUGHT 
OF LEAVING 
EVERYTHING 
BEHIND AND 
LIVING ON 
A FORSAKEN 
PRAIRIE 
KILLBO Mt 

WITH , 

FOREBODINGS. 1 
THEN I MET 
STAN HAINES-' 
WHY HADN'T 
PAT1 BEEN 

KINO 
ENOUGH TO 
LOT Mt PAU 
IN LOV8 
WITH, 
MIMf 




DON'T BE A POOL, DONNA/ 
THAT'S NOT FOR A GIRL 
LIKE YOU.' WITH ME, YOU'D 
HAVE A BIG HOUSE AND 
A CAR AND PRETTY CLOTHES-J 

what you oeseRve.' 



NO, STAN' . 
IT'S All JIT.' 

THANKS, , 
AtiYWAY! 



I WA» SORELY T6MPTKO/ 





, veN 

- WH8N.A 
HW DAYS 
LATBK, 
I WCNT TO 

TH» 

ATTIC TO 

OCT A TRIM* 

AND 

START 

PACKING 

Uy 

THINGS, 
1 HAD , 

MISGIVINGS.' 





THUMBED THROUGH THE 
r PAGES, YELLOW WITH AGE 
AND CAM< UPON THE FOLLOWING: 



^ke 





a 



%J^ 



^*etv*c 




0MSY tOVH 



REAB ON AND y\£Cl» >i* A 

STORY OP HEaSTGREak, OF HARDSHIP; 
AN(3 OF UNDYING OEvOTION/ 



CUT, FATHER. DON'T MY 
OWN WISHES MEAN ANY- 
THING TO YOU? I D0N7 
WANT TO MARRY PRANK - 

un loawopo.' i vovg 

TOM PRESTON / 



PRESTON / PAH ' 
THE PRESTONS 
NEVER AMOUNTED 
TO TWO WHIT4/ 






ft 

«' DIARY 

RECORDS 
THAT SHE 

MET 
TOM ONCe 

AGAIN 

UNDER THE 

LILAC 

BUSH£S 

AND 

THAT IT 

WAS A 

TENDER 

AND 
TEARFUL , 

farewell: 



V TOM/ I HAD TO 

SEE YOU JUST ONCE 
MORE BEFORE MY 
WEDDING/ 





BEING WITH YOU 
IS ALWAYS RIGHT 
TO ME/ I DON'T 
KNOW MOW I 
CAN GO ON 
WITHOUT you' 
WHAT WILL 
you DO? 



I DECIDE O TO- 
DAY/ THERE'S 
NEW LAND 
BEING OPENED 
IN THE OKLA- 
HOMA TERRITORY.' 
I'M GOING OUT 
THERE AND ., 
STAKE A CLAIM? 
I HAVE TO GET 
AWAY FROM 
HERB \ 



J»^^5r 






•J&- 





^RANKLIN LI 
HIS FIANCE 



5CKWOOD CALLED ON , 
I THAT 5AAAS EVENING/ 



MARY, AAY SWEET, 
YOU'RE LOVELY/ SOON 



THE TOUCH OF HIS 

LIPS AGAINST MV 

HAND REVOLTiME 

I CAN'T BEAR TO 

! NEAR HIA 




DIARY LOVES 

fif MA'S 
|TWEDDIH5 
DAY . 
ARRIVED! 
SHE 
WROTE 
THAT 
SHE 
TRIED TO 
BE 
GAY 
TO 
CONCEAL 
HER | 
ANGUISH 





fNO SHE TRIED TO 
CONVINCE HERSEL* 
TAT SHE WAS LUCKY, TOO 



I'LL ALWAYS HAVE 
EVERYTHING THAT AAONEX 
CAN BUY' I SHOULD BE 
HAPPY T6 BE MARRYING 
A MAN LIKE FRANKLIN.' 
fiUT.- 





I CANT GO THROUGH) MARY 
WITH IT/ I CAN'T/ 7 WHAT'S^ COME 
■^ OVER YOU? 
THE GUESTS 
ARE WAITING 
AND SO IS THE 
MINISTER 




ARY OAL8V WAS A GIRL OF GREAT 
•COURAGE.' WHAT SHE DID THEN PROVED IT. 



I HAVE TO GET AWAY BEFORE THEY 
STOP ME.' THERE'S NO TIME TO LOSE! 
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!ND THAT'S HOW THEY 
BEGAN THEIR LIFE TO- 
GETHER — HEADING WEST 
IN A COVERED WAGON 




wwM 




/HEY 
STOPPED 
AT A 
RECTORY 
THAT 
DAY 
AND 
WERE 
MARRIED 
TO SHARE 
THEIR *■• 
JOYS AND 
SORROWS 
"FOR 
BETTER 
OR 
FOR ., 

worse; 





C^AAY 



DARLING ' J. HOPE YOU'LL NEVER 
REGRET THIS.'" I'LL DO EVERYTHINQ 
I CAN TO MAK» >OU HAPPY/ 




rV WAS A 

LONG, HARD 
JOURNEY 
BEFORE 
THEY REACHED 

THEIR 

DESTINATION 

BUT 

ON 

APRIL 22, 1889 

THEY 

WERE 

LINED 

UP 
WITH 
THE OTHERS 

READY 

TO 
MAKE THE 
DASH 
INTO 
THE 
NEW / 

land; 






fifty 

W WERC 
CALLED 
'SOONtRS' 
THO*€ PEO- 
PLE WHO 
POPULATED 
THAT GOV 
ERNMENT 
LAND/ AND 
LIFE WASN'T 
EASY.' FOR 
A LONG 
TIME, THEY 
UVED IN 

THE 
COVERED 
WAGON 






M£ PASSED 
AND BOTH 
GRANDPA AND 
-..OKLAHOMA 
PROSPERED.' 
HE BUILT A 

BIG 
FRAME HOUSE 
FOR MARY.' 
AND 
A TOWN 
GREW AROUND 
THEM? 
SHE WAS 
NO LONGER 
LONELY.' 




_^*AT£R ON, GRANDMA 
^"*DEVOTED AN ENTIRE 
PAGE IN HER DIARY TO A 
LETTER SHE RECEIVED 
FROM HOME-' 







WHY DON'T 
YOU ALL COME 
OVER TONIGHT 
AND LOOK 
AT OUR MAGI 
LANTERN? 



WE'D JUST 
LOVE TO.' IT'S 
SO NICE TO 
HAVE GOOD, 
NEIGHBORS/ 




IHE 
TE 
ABOUT 

THE TIME 

THEY SAT 
FOR A 
FAMILY 
PORTRAIT/ 

I REMEMBRl 
HAVING 
SEEN 

THE PIC- 
TURE IN 

OURALBUMll 

IT WAS 1902! 

THE BABY IS 
MY DAD.' 




REMEMBER. TOO, THE 60LD£N WED- 
DING DAV SHE MENTIONS.' I WAS EIGHT' 
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B^ARY 
AND TOM, 
MY GRAND- 
MA AND 
GRANDPA 
ARE GONE 
NOW' BUT 
THERE WAS 
ONE ENTRY 

>N HER 

DIARY 
THAT SEEM- 
ED TO BE 
WRITTEN 
THERE JUST 
FOR 
ME. 







^ 



"^r 



s 



^£7 



^ 



ft HEY SAY THAT HISTORY 
REPEATS ITSELF' MAYBE 
IT'S TRUE' GRANDMA COULO 
HAVE MARRIED A MAN WHO 
WOULD GIVE HER LUXURIES, 
JUST LIKE ME.' 



;«- 



\i> 



-s- / 




V I'LL TAKE THIS DIARY WITH 
ME.' IF I EVER HAVE DOUBTS 
ABOUT MY DECISION, I'LL 
READ IT AGAIN/ 




4& FEW 
DAYS LATER, 
PAUL AND 
I WERE. 
MARRIED 

AND 
LEFT AT 

ONCE 

FOR OUR 

RANCH 

HOME 

IN 



HONEY, THIS WON'T 
BE ALL A BED OF 
ROSES' WE MAT 
HftVE A LITTLE 
TOUGH SLEDDING 
FOR A WHILE.' 



WYOMING.' 











THE BOLD APPROACH 



"DaILWAY stations have always held a 

strange appeal tot specially the giant 

terminals of great eities. 1 love to stand and 

watch die throngs of people rushing to trains 

in ; .< ma es of then I tta 

aftei one has arrived! 

and hellos and try to i what's back ul 

each little human dram i, 

That's the way I was, just Standing there and 

staring, when lids whole thing happened. My 

boss had asked me to stop by on my way home 
with regard to - nd, my busi- 

ness accomplished, 1 g ive in to my favorite 
pastime of looking on! It m urred to me 

that anyone would notice the null spectator 
in the simple suit and the bat with a feather 
and a veil! 

Suddenly I was swept off my feet, grabbed 
up by strong masculine arms, and kissed so 
hard that my head swam! ll all happened so 
fast that 1 was speechless! He put me down 
and I looked U| of a handsome 

young soldier, a total stranger 1o me, and I 
didn't my a word. 1 just stood there, dumb with 
astonishment! 

"Say, aren't you g] me?" he a.-.l 

"You haven't wait a minul e I 

made a mi Are you or aren't you 

Amanda?" 

H I guess you've made a mistake, all right* 
I answered, gel ty voice back, "I'm cer- 

tainly no An imic Jarvis! ' 

"OmigOsll! *'.ni you ever forgive Mie'.'" he 

pologized. "M ly wrote that Ins . . 

r , . . his sis wo here. Said she'd be 

wearing a hat with a feather and u veil. I was 
always sweet on the kid only I haven't seen her 
for several years!" 

"I understand," 1 B dm. But I really 

didn't. That wa ily a meaningful kiss to 

be giving to somebody I ft seen for years 

and didn't even re At least, it had the 

effect on me of causing the blood to tingle in 
my veins and-creating an immediate jealous 
dislike lor Amanda. 

'You'd better start looking around for her," 



I suggested. But as 



we looked at the swarming 



crowd, it appeared that practically every worn* 
an in the place Mat wearing a hat with a feather 
and ■ veil. 

"No u=e," h< I "And I'daw-n'i the 

vague.-! notion hoi ' i iuess I II just 

have tu do the town b) ou'13 go 

With me!" 

1 tried to appear reluctant but l wasn't. "I'll 
go," 1 finally said, "but youd hel- 

ler tell me your nan 

It wax Dick Reed! And so Dick and 1, a 
our strange meeting, went out foi i wonderful 

evening. As 1 wiote l.iiet in in 

Pear Diary, 

I have another date with Dick f"i lomoi 
row. I can't quite get the pitch on Amanda, 
lie doesn't »eeiu a bit worried about not 
meeting her. And, frankly, I'm glad. The 
whole situation has been fun and romantic 
and 1 like him more than a lot. 

That was Friday night and Dick had a dure. 
day pass. Wespentan exciting, rapturous week« 
end in what turned out in be a whit Iwind re 

mance. We h.ul both fallen b.i|i|idv m love and 

before the three days wt <■ h.ul pro- 

posed. 

There was no doubt about my answer, Only 
one thing »tdl puzzled me and 1 leu! to find out 
about it before I could feel completely easy. 

"Darling," 1 asked him, "what about 
Amanda? Did you think you were in love with 
her? Vou hadn'tieen her in years and H eems 
strange — " 

That slick conniver! Do you know what he 
Said'.'' 

"I'll confess — there isn't any Amanda! But 
1 saw you standing there and you seemed to 
he the girl I'd alv< lor! 1 had 

to meet \ou some W«) and dial was as good 

as any!" 

Dear Diai 

Dick says that in the Army U aught 

to luc the bold agproach He did and it 
worked. V ion to be married. I owe it 

ail to Amen 
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GOODBY.MAf 
HOPE YOU AND 
PA'LL BE ABLE TO 
GET ALONG WITHOUT 
MEf WHEN I'M A BIG 
STAR I'LL SEND FOR 
YOU, AND YOU'LL 
NEVER HAVE TO 
WORK AGAIN' 




*|0 



pCHOKE= 
YOU'RE 
A GOOD 

GIRL, 
MAGGY f 



YOU TWO BETTER 
STOP SNIFFIN'^"' I'M 
AND SOBBIN", \ COMING. 
OR MAGGY'U. ) PA.' 
MISS HER 
TRAIN f 






should be happy f I 
hove everything any 
. girl could desire' I, 
: ''i(P\ Mono Mason, one of 
ii Hollywood's biggest 
■;\l( and most glamourous 
stars, have just an- 
nounced >iiy ^lyuge- 
men I to Oobbs Grant 
ID, only son of one of 
I San Francisco's weollt> 
•est f ami lies f He 
doesn't know that 
Mono Mason is a fake? 
That she's only a poor 
girl named Maggy 
Holmes, who comes 
from the wrong side 
of the tracks, and 
didn't know a bouillon 
cup from o demitasse 
until one short year 
ago — 






£ 



v 



w. 



J 
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mary loves 

You're probably the ten-" 
thousandth girl whose hard-> 
working parents sacrificed 
alltheir savin6s so that she 
could set a break inhollywc 
hay x ask you how you intend 
to 60 about becoming a start 



iVi HEARD ENOUGH PROM YOU, 1 
MISTER f SUPPOSE YOU GO BACK 
TOREAOING YOUR BOOK.OR 
WHATEVER IT WAS YOU WERE 
OOING BEFORE YOU STARTED 
INTERFERING IN 
MY AFFAIR8? 




NOW, DON'T GET SORC, MA6G Y f 
I WAS JUST TELLING YOU WHAT 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED IF YOU 
HADN'T MET ME f BUT CH R IS 
RANDALL HASN'T BEEN A HOLLY 
WOOD AGENT ALL THESE YEARS 
FOR NOTHING .' T CAN TELL GOOD 
MATERIAL WHEN I SEE IT f 
SUPPOSE WE TALK ABOUT IT IN 
THE DINER OVER A 
COUPLE OF GOOD 
PAT S TEAKS? 

WILL— 



I soon 
discovered 
that Chris' 
seeming 
Impudence 
was only o 
cover-up 
for real 
Interest in 
me and my 
career f I 
had never 
met anyone 
who could 
talksofaslf 
He was 
different 
fromthe 
stuttering 
farm boys 
back in 
Winona* 



W- WHY, \ I THOUGHT SO J WELL 
I REALLY I I'LL TELL YOU HOW? 
HADN'T / YOU'LL SPEND DAYS 
THOUGHTjSITTING NEXT TO A 

TELEPHONE THAT'LL 
NEVER RING, AND YOUR 
NI6HTS CRYING ON THE HARD, 
LUMPY MATTRESS OFYOUR 
.CHEAP BOARDING-HOUSE 
BED? WHEN YOUR 

MONEY 
FINALLY 
RUNS 
fOUT.YOU 
WILL— 



rr\ 



* 



YOU SEE.HONEY, BEAUTY IS A \ I 
DRUG ON THE MARKET IN HOLLY- A 
WOOD? YOU'VE GOT TO HAVE AN 1 
ANGLE TO BE NOTICED THERE? I 
ANO I THINK I'VE GOT IT WHERE H 
YOU'RE CONCERNED? PROMINENT 
SOCIALITE 00ME8 TO HOLLYWOOD 
INCOGNITO TO START BRILLIANT 
CAREER At AN ACTRES 
HOWOOES IT SOUND? 






'A 



\ PROMINENT SOCIALITE— T WHY NOT? OFOOURSE YCUXL 
-3f£9 iGASPf y NEED A LITTLE ALTERING- 

f BUT I'LL TEACH YOU? I KNOW 
ALL THE ROPESf THE FIRST 
THING WE'LL DO 18 CHANGE 
YOUR NAME f WE'LL CALL YOU 
MONAf MONA 
. \ MASON? HOW 
" 'DOES THAT 
SOUND? 



IT 
'BOUNDS 

WONDERFUL— 
BUT HOW WILL 
i X EVER CONVINCE 
ANYBODY T 



YOU WANT TO BE AN ACTRESS, DON'T 
TOUT WELL.THI8 tt YOUR riR8T. 
MOST IMPORTANT ROLE f PUT I 
OVER. AND THE 
REST WILL 
BE EASY? 



vX> 



mART iwn 



"sm&r* 



r ^^i 



HURRY, MONA' JUMP IN MOST EXPENSIVE 

BLACK DRESS AND PEARLS.' I'VE ARRANGED FOR 
YOU TO MEET SOME OF HOLLYWOOD'S MOST INFLUEN- 
TIAL PEOPLE AT A TEA I'M GIVING FOR YOU? DAVID 
ZELLNOR, THE BIG PRODUCER, WILL 
BE THERE? I'M COUNTING ON YOU 
HONEY.' DC 



MUFF YOUR 
LINES? 



lOH.CHRISfl-l'M 
NFRVOUS 



^^P- 

j^«^ 



<*+' 



UONA.MY DEAR. I WANT YOU TO 
MEET DAVID ZFLLNOR.ONE OF 
THE BIGGEST AND MOST INFLU- 
ENTIAL PROOUGERS IN HOLLY- 
WOOD? DAVF, THIS IS MISS * 
MASON OF NEW YORK. LO NDON^ 
PARIS A N D_THE RIVIERA? ~SSa{ 

'SO NICE TO «4 
AEET YOU, MR. 
: ZELLNOR? 



V 



TELL 

ME, MISS 
MASON-- 
00 YOU 
PLAN TO 
STAY IN 
HOLLY- 
WOOD 
LONG? 



\ 












HCAVfNS.NO. 
MR. ZELLNOR! 
I I'M PLANNING 



TO FLY EAST 
NEXT WEEK? MY 
BROTHER CLINT, 
LIS PLAYING INJ 
' THE POLO 
MATCHES 

AND I 
PROMISED 
ro BE THERE, 
TO SEE 
HIM? 



V^ 



A 



THAT'S A I 

ONflP 
DON'T MIND 

MY SAYING SO, 
WITH YOUR LOOKS 
AND POISE AND 
CHARM, YOU'D BE 
A NATURAL IN 
THE MOVIES? 



I'M NOT Fi '.MR.' 

reu.No 

:INEMA 
HAS NEVER APPEALED 
TO MY SIMPLE TASTES 'A 
IF I SHOULD EVER 

TO ENTER THE 
ACTING PROFESSION.IT 
WILL OF THROUGH THE 
LEGITIMATE THEATRE ?J 



This wos my first 
chance of my new 
role, rind I played 
it to the hilt? I 

E rayed Mr. Zellnor 
adn't detected 
the chattering of 
my teeth or the 
knocking of my 
knees? 

Mr. Zellnor was 
very Important to 
our plans-he wo? 
the fish *•; were 
engling ; 



WAS I ALL 

RIGHT, CHRIS?jALL RIGHT.MONA? YOU WERE 
I HOPE I 
DIDN'T 
OVERDO 
T? 



"SUPERB? THE MORE YOU INSULT 
HOLLYWOOD, THE BETTER THEY 
LIKE YOU? THE ONLY TIME THEY'LL 
RUN AFTER ANYTHING IS WHEN 
THEY THINK THEY CANT GET IT? 
YOU CAN TAKE IT FROM ME, 
.YOU'LL HAVE A JUICY 
ICONTRAT.T Ki 

THE c*jo or 

k THE WEEK? J!***' 



ffl 



•;RIS! 
I OWE IT ALL 
TO YOU? YOU'VE 

BEEN 
WONDERFUL? 



r YOU'RE THE ONE WHO'S ^™ 
WONDERFUL, MONAfYOU KW£>W, 
. DARLING, I'M BECOMING VERY 
FOND OF YOU! 






My I •■ ale 

rhythmic 
igt.with the 
yhoi* world to eoffiiaer bgfora met I wasrvt 



DIARY LOVES 



Chris was 
rightf Just 

six days 
after his 
tea.I had 
been signed 
too long- 
term con- 
tract with 
Zellnor 
Studios? 
Without 
«veri a test? 
In my wild- 
est dreams 
1 never 
believed 
it would be 
IP easy? 



MOLD IT, MISS 
MASON.' 



JUST ONE 

MORE SHOT, 

PLEASE.' 



WHEN ARE 
YOU GOING TO 
START YOUR 
FIRST 
PICTURE?/- A 



LAOIESf GENTLEMEN! 
PLEASE! MISS 
MASON WILL ANSWER 
l<gS(i ALL YOUR 
QUESTIONS 
AT A PRESS 
GONFERENCE- 
IN DUE 
TIME' 



I*/* 



< 



\l 



jyi 






.A* 



J- 



Ul 



WELL.MONA DEAR--HOW DO 
YOU FEEL? I'VE COME WITH 
PLANS FOR YOUR FIRST 
PICTURE! 



(■■•, 



,«<** 



t 



»^X 



m 



v 



I stifled 
on impulse 
to ask ex- 
citedly what 
it would be 
about -but 
Mono Mason 
must never 
be enthusi- 
astic about 
anything? 
Mona Moson 
must be 
bored-- 
blase? 



I could 
I have told 
I him not 
I to go any 
further? 
I wouldn't 
| rfWdany 
rehears- 
als for 
that part? 






' SOME OTHER TIME, DAVE 
MUST TAKE MY 

NAP now: 



^1 

IICH V 



;*^ 



VOU R 
SOCIETY GIRLS! 
WHAT YOU NEED 
AREA 
COUPLE 
OF HARD 



7fr\ 



<S5 



KNOCKS! 



K^, 



\ 






/» 



-^ 



& 



1JU0" fat </4*£-c*ju,i/ 



-^K 



*^% 



A PICTURE? IT WILL HAVE' 
TO WAIT UNTIL I COME BACK 
FROM THE RIVIERA. DAVE? MY 
VISIT IS OVERDUE NOWfy^ MONA, YOU'RE NOT 

GOING TO RUN OUT ON 
US AFTER WE'VE SPENT 
THOUSANDS ON PUBLICITY, 
BUILDING YOU UP! IN THIS 
FIRST PICTURE.YOU PLAY* 
A POOR GIRL FROM THE 
WRONG SIDE OF THE 
TRACKS -j^ 



*\ 



5$ 



/> 






X 



'CAN YOU BEAT THAT? ZELLNOR STANDS ON HIS 
HEAD TO PUT A SOCIETY GIRL FROM THE BLUE 
BOOK UNDER CONTRACT-THEN THE FIRST THING 
HE DOES IS GIVE HER THE PART 
OF A POOR, WORKING 
GIRL! WELL, THAT'S 
HOLLYWOOD? 



/J, 









DIARY LOVES 





Forone wild.sweet.delirious 
moment I unleashed my soul.' 
It would be so easy to say yes 
to Chris? He was everything 
my quivering heart--my pulsating j 
blood was crying for ? But my 
head had other plansfor Mona 
Mason? Plansthat 
didnot include 




Before the picture wos half over, 

I knew I was a success? Ilrled 

to be nonchalant about Dave 

Zellnor's enthusiasm? 




THERE S A YOUNG 
MAN WHO WANTS 
TOMEET YOU AFTER 

THESHOWINGf OOBBYl 
CRANE OF SAN 
FRANCISCO.' SHALL 
I BRING HIM 
OVER ? 




I could 
hardly con- 
ceal my 
eagerness? 
Ihadoften 
read abc 
Dobbs crafi» 
minthe 
society 
,-columnsfHe 
i/^P was the only 
Jii son of one of 
San Fran- 
cisco's oldest 
and richest 
families? I 
knew now why 
Xhad reject- 
ed Chris ? 
Mona Mason 
had to have 
the best-- 
the very best? 



I didn't 
see much 
of the rest 
of the 
picture.' 
I was think- 
ing—schem- 
ing f By the 
time it was 
over, I had 
mode up 
my mind 
that I would 
morry Dobbs 
Crane IE! 
It didn't 
matter that 
I had nol 
yet met him 
-that I 
might not 
love himf 



you're 13 he's half in love 
beautiful} with me already.' 

MONA? jr-^WHEN I'M MRS.D0B6S 
CRANEHI OF KNOB HILL 
— MON A MASON WILL 
BECOME A REALITY, 
AND MAGGY HOLMES 
CAN BE BURIED? 
-2& 
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It wasn't hard to get- 
Dobby to propose ? 
From the first 
moment Icould 
twist him around my 
little finger ? It was 
all so easy— too 
easy? Because of 
Mona Mason's social 
background, his 
family received me 
with open arms? My 
engagement reception 
was the swankiest 
affair Hollywood had 
ever seen! Everything 
was going smoothly, 
until 



DOBBY— I'D LIKE YOU 
TO MEET MY AGENT 
AND BEST FRIEND? 
CHRIS.THIS IS MY 
FIANCE.DOBBS 
.RANEm?^ 



I'VE HEARD A LOT 
ABOUT YOU.OLD MAN? 
YOU'RE THE ONE WHO 
PERSUADED MONA TO 
LEAVE HOME AND 
FAMILY FOR A CAREER 
IN HOLLYWOOD! 



Chris had a 
way of striking 
where it hurt 
the most? I 
looked up at 
him, about to 
make anangry 
retort? But 
the words 
froze on my 
lips os my heart 
constricted- 
seemed to stop 
--then began 
to pound 
frenziedly! 
No! No? It 
couldn't be 
true — It 
couldn't be» 




, Icould feel the whole 
company gazing curiously 
at me — questioningly-- 
amused?! thought fast'It 
might not be toolate to 
bluff my way outof this ! 



THAT'S ALLRIGHT.SMYTHSONf 

THESE PEOPLE ARE- OLD 

SERVANTS OF MINE t THEY 

WERE IN MY FATHER'S 

EMPLOY WHEN I WAS A CHILD! 




CHRIS .'WOULD YOU BE KIND ENOUGH TO PUT 
THEM UP AT YOUR HOUSE UNTIL AFTER THE 
PAR TY? iU . COME OVER Vf i'q BE 0E- V~T 
TO SEE ilLIGHTED.MONA^ 1 
THEM 5 TO ENTERTAIN -^1 
L ATER^ youR child- F. 

-;gasp~) HOOD •?£**- 

VANTSf 

t«3s 
£2S 



C 



m 



I hod putjt over f 
In a few minutes, 
the parly resumed 
without onyone 
realizing I nod 
Just had the 
narrowest escape 
in my life? But 
the rest of the 
evening was a 
rvightmare.and I 
could scarcely waft 
until it was over 
t'efore I ran over 
to Chris's house/ 



WHERE ARE 
THEY, CHRIS? 
WHERE ARE MY^ 
•■PARENTS?, 
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DO YOU \ 

WANT TO i 

SEE THEM, 

MONA? 



M 



WHY WON'T CHRIS 
r UNDERSTAND? 5SOB? 
I STILL LOVE MY PARENTS.',! 
, I JUST CAN'T LET EVERY-* 
BODY KNOW WHO THEY 
AREf^OBc DOBBY Oo 
WOULD NEVER 
MARRY ME IF HE 
KNEW THE TRUTH.' 
JSOBfJSOB: 



¥% 
£•*? 



*L 



«£ i> 



£~2Ql 



OF COURSE I WANT TO SE 
THEM.' I HAVE TO 
SEND THEM BACK 
TO THE FARM AT 
ONCE.' DO THEY 
WANT TO SPOIL 
EVERYTHING? 



r *-- 



I MIGHT 
HAVE KNOWN 
THAT WAS 
HOW YOU 

FELT-- 



FOR A MOMENT I THOUGHTTHERE 
MIGHT BE SOMETHING WORTH 
SAVING IN YOU, MONA.' SOME 
LITTLE PART OF MAGGY HOLMES 
LEFT UNTOUCHED UNDER THAT 
GLOSSY VENEER,' BUT I WAS 
WRONGf FORGET ABOUT YOUR 
FOLKS.MONA' I'LL SEE THAT 
THEY DON'T BOTHER YOU AGAIN.' 



V 



YOU 
DON'T 
UNDER- 
STAND- - 



S~> 



I looked 
in themirn 
What I sow 
was Mono 
Mason, beau- 
tiful, hard, 
smooth and 
shining— a 
stranger to 
me? For the 
first time my 
determination 
wavered? I 
wot no longer 
sure 2 was 
going in the 

right 
direction' 



I'M TIRED.' EVERYTHING WILL LOOK BETTER 



IN Tt 



MORNING AFTER A GOOD NIGHT'S. 
SLEEP.'. 



WHAT S 

THAT? 

A FIRE?.' 






¥ Frantically.I ran outside? My 
heart chilled with fear when 
I saw Chris's house go up in 
shooting, searing flames? 
Chris was in there— and Mo 
and Pa { Were they trapped 
in that blazing Inferno?'""** 



lif 



r- 



y 



Ml 



OIABY LOV1S 




Inside there wns nothing but dense,black 
smoke billowing around osf The acrid smell 
filled my nostrils, stung my eyes, pressed down 
on my lungs until I reeled and gasped for 
breath f 




The utter 

>sed 
wnuponmef 
Chrii- honest 
lovlnfttlncere- 
a good friend, 
and the man I 
lovedf My mother 
ond fathfl 
humble.MndjSelf- 
saerlflemg- I 
hod glweci »bero 
Mpf Thrown them 
owayf And now It 

WO' 

They'd "ever know 
hc?w much I loved 
them— wonted 



•MCTLOm 



Then everything went black, 
and I felt myself sinking, 
sinking-I kept hearing Chrit 
"ing to me, and I tried 



ca 

desperately to get through 

to """"-, I THEY'RE FINE, MISS 
CHRIS.'MA lMASON.'YOUR PARENT* 
AND PA.' I WERE OVEROOM BY 
ARE THEY *N SMOKE, BUT.TMIVll 
ALL RIGHT? ) RECOVf «£_*¥*. 
RANDAL! 
sV IS ALL< 
RIGHT 
\ALSO.', 
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WE'LL SUE THIS FILTHY 
TABLOID FOR EVERY 
CENT IT'S GOTf I'VE 
SUMMONED T HE PR ESS 
SO THAT YOU) T T ~ 
CAN DENY n; N . T0EN y 
« IT.DOBBY.'' 



ff "^^.t^L. -^— r "~"~~ Cobby wo» gone-my career ruinedf But 

-~ a *—■ > » ^ - ^ — -* I didn't caref I wanted only the forgive- 

WHAT? TRUE? YOU'VE MADE ME THEN S W^ChrfsSW "^ ° n ° ther Ch ° nCe 
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A STORY THAT TELLS 
WHAT BROUGHT TOGETHER TWO 
PEOPLE WHO MIGHT NEVER 
HAVE FALLEN IN LOVE 

E"S face it: Sally was too shy (and 
too proud) to attract the kind of 
attention that Hatters the female 
ego. Hers was a problem that has made 
so many girls and women suffer. To be 
on the sidelines, to share only in the 
crumbs instead of the social banquet is 
indeed hard to bear. 

Bui thai wasn'1 the worst of it, Every 

human being has the normal right to 

^T" dream of "the right one for me", Not 

everyone, howevei . is willing to gain the 

spotlight by unusual behavior, or any 




action that undermines one's dignity. That was 
Sally's dilemma. How to attract admirers . . . how to 
gain popularity without losing the respect of her 
friends and family. 



o r 



Ml': DAY. Sally learned about Dean 
Ross .mil in*, method of homi 

i playing Aftci twenty years as a music 

teacher, Dean Ross came '" 'he conclusion 
tli.ii boring study and piano exercises were 
nui necessary. H< believed Ui.it most people 
wonted i<> pVay Che piano to entertain them- 
selves and their friends. They wanted to 
111;../ populoi music tun.., th.it could be 
img hi,: danced to, On that thought. Dean 
Rosa developed a system that did away with 
the ttrcsome work. He made playing the 
piano thl Ion it should be. 

Sally '■' i'i I"; the Dean Ross piano course 

that same day. When it arrived, she was 

at tighli d, It was so easy, so simple. It was 

^____^ h grcal thrill to bi able to play a song with 

™ "' ^ l,J I i: hands the very first day, using Dean 

. Ross' patented Automatic Chord Selector. 

) Al the next party, Sally was ready. Without 

a word to anyone about the "magic-like" 

* Di an Ross course, she sat at the piano and 

began to play! 

At that moment a new world opened to 
Sally ... a world of happiness and popu- 
larity that could never be taken from her. 
More than that, Sally's playing brought her 
to the attention of Jim. He turned out to 
be "Mi. Right". In fact, everything is so 
right, that all of Sally's friends are spread- 
ing the happy news: "Sally's wedding is 
next month". 

Y° n . TO °. can play piano with BOTH 
•*■ hands the very first day! Thousands 
have discovered how to play this fast, easy 
ABC way. That's a truly amazing fact when 
you consider that most people who take 
piano lessons give it up before they have 
learned to play a familiar melody. The 



iccrcl •: the i>< an K'oss Piano Co 
■ «n by playing Familial 
■villi both handSi immed 

most beginners can learn lo 
simple tunc with thi 
Then- problem maris whi n thej 
impaniment. 
where the Dean Ross Course is betti 
all the others. AH the mystery and 
pomtinent has been removed from piano 
playing with the invention of the new. 
Patented, Dean Ross device: the Air 
Chord Selector. You simply place the Auto- 
matic Chord Selector on the piano and 
liords with your left hand AT ONCE! 
It's as though Dean Ross were sitting al 
your side, guiding your fingers. 




U. S. Patent No. 2,473.222 

Most people don't expect to become con- 
cert pianists. They simply want to play 
popular and familiar melodies for their own 
pleasure and to entertain their friends. All 
this is accomplished with the Dean Ross 
method . . . without the tiresome drills and 
boring exercises. 

This is no trick method. You actually 
learn to read notes and play any sheet 
music. You'll play songs everyone enjoys . . . 



ia Parade numbers and hymns to 

beautiful old ballads. You i'.-ijm ease, assur- 
ance and a professional slyle as you glide 
i tin- in lessons ami ID songs, each 
with a special Dean Ross play-at once ar- 
rangciii. tit. 

Instead of paying the studio charge of $S 
njoy the 30 lessons, $150 
worth, in i he privacy of your home, for the 
bargain price of just $1.98, The Dean Ross 
Piano Course can open up a whole new world 
ol happiness . . . Now you, too, can be the 
"hit" of every party . . . the center of attrac- 
tion wherever you go. Don't delay another 
minute. Send for the Dean Ross Complete 
Piano Course, including the Patented Auto- 
malic Chord Selector. 

■yOV HAVE 10 full days to prove to 
•*■ yourself the value of the Dean Ross 
|Qano method. When the complete course 
with its 30 clearly illustrated lessons (worth 
$150 at the studio) and 40 favorite songs, 
i with the patented AUTOMATIC 
CHORD SELECTOR is delivered, pay 
postman just $1.98 plus postage. Try the 
course for 10 days with the understanding 
that you must learn to play with both 
hands, or your full purchase price will be 
refunded at once. The patented AUTO- 
MATIC CHORD SELECTOR is yours to 
keep, in any event. You have nothing to 
lose . . . and popularity and fun to gain, so 
send for your course today from DEAN 
ROSS PIANO STUDIOS, Inc., Dept. 
.C-20& . -15 West 15th Street, New York 19, 
N. Y. NOTE: If you send payment with 
your order, we will pay all postage charges. 
Same Automatic Chord Selector and Re- 
fund Offer, of course. 




lydamoiur 

5 piece ensemble 



%PJ PAJAMA 
JACKfT 



PAJAMA 
TtOUSERS 




SCUFFS ( 






'' CARHYAIL 

CAS! 



SMARTf.m TRAVELING, LOUNGING, SLEEPING, 
TV VIEWING, 

LUUiV IWiUl. {Everyone doei') I'm qlamoroui 5 piece *ol 
look* eoiily Iwico ill price. 

LOOK AGAIN! No, tl lui'l cotton, hut oil pur. IUXUMOUS 

RAYON CRfPEI Matched and moled wilh coin- do li cv*rywhcre. 
Colorlott, wo»hable. wonderfull 

LOOK, SEE! The quilled, plonk-lined, 
4-comparlment carryall caie. Terrific lor 
(raveling, ond handy ai a lingerie cat*. 
Matching ptoilic-lined quilled icutfi, 
loo - to complete the head-lo-loe flattery! 



TAILORED OF LUXURIOUS 
RAYON CREPE 

Colon: red wilh while doll 
navy wilh while doll. 
Siieii 32, 34, 36, 38. 40. 



JASTA SHOP, INC. 
P.O. Box 458 
Church Street Station 
New York 8, N, Y. 

Drpl. AI 
Tim.. und mt S-PIEF[ lilAMOUK SET 

nl 19 98. Silt III Coloi (hold 

2nd Colcr (hnitr 



STATE 

r~| Ship f.O.O. I will pof poilogf P 1 I fntloit S You pay pounqr 

IF NOI DELIGHTED. I Mat RETURN IN 1(1 DATS FOR rUU 
PURCHASE PRICE REFUND 



